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only of not showing It but of saying something slightly
pleasant. As he approached my neighbour, Monsignor
Caccia murmured: "This is the nephew of Cardinal
Merry del Val". The Pope gave a short grunt and said
nothing. He next came to me. "And this is the nephew
of Captain Teeling" (whom I understand the Pope used to
know). Again there was a grunt, which seemed to me to
be one of disapproval, and he had passed on. When he
came to the door he turned and gave us all his blessing in
a very formal manner and moved to the next room.
From then on it was a complete scramble to get out.
We all followed as soon as we could to the door but were
not allowed through until the Pope reached the next
throne room, and so, room by room, an ever-increasing
number of people waited and tried to get out* In the end,
we were in the big hall, and with the hundreds of people
trying to get their clothes, we finally pushed our way out
and got home.
As I sat next day on my freight boat, sailing down to
Naples, I could not help but have a feeling of intense dis-
appointment. Instead of seeing, as I had expected, a most
saintly old gentleman with a kindly smile and perhaps a
word for some of us, I had seen a small practical man in a
temper and in a hurry.
Not many months later I was to have a more serious
audience, this time fully prepared, and I found myself
waiting in a still more advanced throne room, this time
by myself. The Chamberlain-in-waiting at that time
happened to be an American, and as the Pope kept me an
hour and twenty minutes waiting for my audience of three
minutes, an hour and twenty minutes after the appointed
time, I had scope to discuss with the Chamberlain matters